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CHAPTER XVI.

" LET me also put a question/' said Aurelia. " I have
looked at Ophelia's part again; I am contented with it, and con-
ceive that under certain circumstances I could play it. But tell
me, should not the poet have furnished the insane maiden with
another sort of songs ? Could not one select some fragments out
of melancholy ballads for this purpose ? What have double
meanings and lascivious insipidities to do in the mouth of such
a noble-minded person ?"

" Dear friend," said Wilhelm, " even here I cannot yield you
one iota. In these singularities, in this apparent impropriety, a
deep sense is hid. Do we not understand from the very first
what the mind of the good soft-hearted girl was busied with ?
Silently she lived within herself, yet she scarce concealed her
wishes, her longing; the tones of desire were in secret ringing
through her soul; and how often may she have attempted, like
an unskilful nurse, to lull her senses to repose with songs which
only kept them more awake ? But at last, when her self-com-
mand is altogether gone, when the secrets of her heart are hover-
ing on her tongue, that tongue betrays her, and in the innocence
of insanity she solaces herself, unmindful of king or queen, with
the echo of her loose and well-beloved songs: Tomorrow is Saint
Valentine's day; and By Gis and by Saint Charity."

He had not finished speaking, when all at once an extra-
ordinary scene took place before him, which he could not in any
way explain.

Serlo had walked once or twice up and down the room, with-
out evincing any special object. On a sudden, he stepped forward
to Aurelia's dressing-table; caught hastily at something that was
lying there, and hastened to the door with his booty. No sooner
did Aurelia notice this, than springing up, she threw herself in
Irs way; laid hold of him with boundless vehemence, and had
dexterity* enough to clutch an end of the article which he was
carrying off. They struggled and wrestled with great obstinacy;
twisted and threw each other sharply round : he laughed; she
exerted all her strength: and as Wilhelm hastened towards them,
to separate and soothe them, Aurelia sprang aside with a naked
dagger in her hand, while Serlo cast the scabbard, which had
slayed with him, angrily upon the floor. Wilhelm started back